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" Weil, to put it brutally/* said AH who had observed
Alga's gesture with satisfaction, ** if people hear that my
ther and I are helping you, they'll immediately put an
Til construction upon our assistance. On no account
juld I think of allowing your good name and unsullied
iputation to be defiled by any breath of scandal, no
tatter how unfounded that scandal might be." In his
ssire to appear convincing, like a diplomatist, Ali Beg
>oke deliberately with dramatic emphasis, and carefully
losen words, which, to Olga, had she known the world,
ould have rung false.
"I see," said Olga sadly. All the light seemed to
ive gone out of her life with Ali's last remark.
** Olga," Ali's voice was wonderfully gentle, " why
Dt come to India as my wife ? If you were my wife,
tstead of condemning me, the world would approve of
ty helping you in your career. What greater joy could
have than to assist in the recognition of my wife's
snius ? "
All unconscious of her companion's thoughts, Olga
scame engrossed in the mental debate which All's
uestion had launched. She did not love Ali, if love
'ere the ecstasy described by poets. She had no wish,
owever, to experience this devastating emotion,
esiring to keep all her soul-stirring enthusiasms for her
:t. On the other hand, she was genuinely fond of the
idian. During the months she had know Ali, he had
ever once profited by the many occasions when they had
een alone together, to attempt to caress her as most
7estemers would have done. Erroneously, she im-
gined that the Asiatic, like herself, was too engrossed in
latters intellectual and artistic to take any great interest
i love-making. Ali too was better-looking tban
Aidwig, and seemed to her far more a man of the world
lan anyone else she had ever met. She anticipated that
" she married Ali she would be too busy with her
sncert tours to have much time to devote to the sexual